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(Centinuned from Thursday,)

A wn) ran THITUED Ner Nerves,  Ywono
or what could he be, this silent man?
‘Then suddenly It struck her that he
might be dumb,

wperhaps monsleur I8 aMicted,” she
auld. “Perhaps monsieur cannot speak,
J¢ that be the eause of your silence,
will you ralse your hand, and I shall
understand.”  He sat righl and silent.

Then a sudden mad fear cnme upon
per, shut up In the dark with this
\‘}wnllﬂil. voleeless thing, She serenmed

n her terror and strove to pull down i

the window and open the door. But
a grip of steel closed suddenly round
her wrist and forced her back into her
geat. Rheg were already out on the
country feends far beyond Versaflles.
It was darker than before, heavy clouds
had banked over the beavens, and the
rumbling of thunder was heard low
down on the horizon,

The lndy lay back panting upon the
leather cushions of the carringe. She
wns a brave woman, and yet this sud-

den, strange horror coming upon her nt |

the moment when she was wenlkest hod
shaken her to the soul, Bhie crouched
In the corner, staring ncross with eyes
which were dilated with terror at the
figure on the other side. If he would
but say something, Any revelation,
any mennce, was better than this si-

lence,

"SII‘."&INHU. “there 1s some mis-
take hore. do mot konow by what
right you prevent me from pulling down
the window and giving my directions
to the conchman.”

He aald nothing.

“I repeat, sir, that there I8 some mis-
take. This s the earringe of my broth-
er, M. de Vivonne, and be Is vot o man
who will allow hls slster to be treated
" igourteously.”
ew heavy drops of rain splashed
st one window. The clouds were
and denser. She had quite lost
f that motlonless figure, but it
1l the more terrible to her now
It was unseen. She screamed
gheer terror.
ir, ghe cried, clutching forward
ith her bands and grasping his sleeve,
on frighten me., You terrifly me, 1
have never harmed you. Why should
you wish to hurt an unfortunate wo-
man? Oh, speak to me, for God's snke,
fpeak!"

Btill the patter of raln upon the win-
dow and no other sound suve her own
sharp breathing,

“Perhaps you do not know who I
am?" she continued, endenvoring to as-
sume hor usual tone of command, and
talking now to an absolute and lm-
penetrable darkness, “You may learn
when it Is too late that you have
.chnson the wrong person for this plenas-

try. I nm the Marquise de Montes-

“and I am not oneé who forgets a
If you konow anything of the
you must know that my word
Jne welght with the king, If you
id— © Jesus! Have mercy!”

A llvid flash of lightning had burst
from the lieart of the clond and for an
instant the whole countryside and the
luterior of the ealeche were as light as
diy. The man's fuce was within a
bhand breadth of her own, his mouth
wide open, his eyes mere shining slits,
donvulsed with sllent merriment, Every
detail flashed out clear in that vivid

ht—his red quivering tongue, the

ter pink beneath It, the broad white
, the short brown beard cut into
ppeak and bristling forward,

But It was not the sudden flasl; It
was not the laughing, cruel face, which

dl

It s yout"

shot an ice cold shudder through Fran-
calse de Montespan. It wus that, of all
mel upon earth, this was he whom she |
Mt dreaded and whom she had least

t (o see,

.!t you
i this interval”

W Would you not speak to me?"

“Movrice 1" sho sereamed. “Maurfoo!

urlee!” ghe screamed. “Maurice!

little wifie, it ts I. We are re-
to each other's nrms, you ses,

Maurice, how you have fright-
I me! How ecould you be so cruel?

Wiuse It was so sweet to sit in &l
i) i3 thinl hat T woalle hod

“1 have wronged yon, Maurice; IJ

bave wronged you! Forgive me!”

“We do not forgive in our famlly, my
darling Francolse.

“You may kill me If you will,” she
mounel.

“I wil),” sald he slmply.

Still the carringe flew along, jolting
and staggering In the deeply rutted
country roads. The storm hoad passed,
but the growl of the thunder and the
faroflf glint of n lHghtulng flnsh were
to be heard and seen on the other glde
ol the henvens,

“SWhere are you taking me?' she ask-
ed at last,

“To Portillae, my little wifie.,”

“And why there? What would you
do to me?"

“I would silence that MNttle Iying
tongue forever. It shall decelve no
more men,"”

“You would murder me? You have
a stone for n heart.”

“It Is true. My other was given to a
wounnn"

“Oh, my sins are indeed punished.
Cun I do nothing to ntone®”

“I will see thut you atone.”

“You have n sword by your side,
Maurice. Why do you not kill me,
then, If you are so bitter agalnst me?
Why do you not pass It through my
heart "

“Rest assured that I would have done
g0 had 1 ot an excellent reason.”

“Why, lﬁt‘-n?“

“T will tell you, At Portillac¢ I have
the right of the high justice, the mid-
dle and the low, I am selgneur there,
and can try, condemn and execute., It
is my Inwrful privilege. This pltiful
king will not even know how to avenge

|
you, for the right Is mine nnd he can-

not galnsay It withont making an en-
emy of every selgnenr In France"

He opened his mouth again and
Inughed at his own device, while she,
shivering In every llmb, turned away
fromn his ervel face and glowing eyes
and burled her face in her hands, Once
more she prayed God to forgive her
for her poor sinful life, So they whirl-
ed through the night behind the clat-
tering horses, the husband and wife
suying nothine, but with hatred and

fenr ragin thelr hearts, untll a
brazler | ne down upon them
from the i keep and the shad-
ow of the | v loomed vaguely up

In front of ! ‘ho darkness, It
was the casti e,

CHAY o
NID thus It Amory de
Catinnt an tsd snw
from thelr « i 116 1
the mldnight . .

discharged its prisonc.

eyes; lence, too, cumie

plunking and that strou

In the early morning. A

happened that they found the...oooe
looking down at Francolse de Montes-
pian 48 she was led to her death, and
that they heard that lust plieous cry
for aid at the instant when the heavy
hand of the ruffan with the ax fell
upon her shoulder and she was forced
down upon her knees beside the block,
She shrank screnming from the dread-
ful red stalned, greasy billet of wood,
but the butcher heaved up his weapon
and the selgnear had taken o step for-
ward with hand outstretched to selze
the long auburn hair nnd to drag the
dalnty head down with it when sud-
denly he was struck motionless with
astonlshment and stood with his foot
advanced and his hand still out, his
mouth half open and his eyes fixed In
front of him,

And, indeed, what he had seen wos
enpugh to fill any man with amaze-
ment, Out of the smnll square win-
dow which faced hlin a man bad sud-
denly shet headforemost, pitching on
to his outstretehed bands and then
hounding to his feet, Within & foot of
his heels came the hend of a second
one, who fell more henvily than the
first, and yet recovered hlmself ns
quickly. The one wore the blue coat
and sllver facings of the king's guard;
the second had the dark coat and clean
shnven face of & man of peace, but
ench carrled a short rusty iron bar in
his hand., Not a word dld either of
them say, but the soldler took two
quick steps forward and struck at the
hendsman while he was stlll poising

himself for a blow at the victim, There

was o thud, with o erackle llke a break-
ing egg, and the bar flew Into pleces.
The headsman gave a dreadful ery,
dropped hlg ax, clapped his two hands
to hls head and, rununing zigzag across
the senffold, fell over, n dead man,
into the courtynrd beneath,

Quick ss & flash De Catinat bad
caught up the ax and faced De Mon-
tespun.,

“Now!" sald he.

The selgneur bad for the Instunt been

too ustounded to speak. Now he under-
stood at least that these strangers had
come herween him and his prey.

“Selzge these men!” he shrieked, turn-
Ing to his followers,

sOpne moment!" cried De Catioat,
with a volee and manner which com-
manded attention. “You see by my
coat what I am. I am the body serv-
ant of the king. Who touches me

touches him.™

“On, you cowards!" roared De Mon-

tesnan. .

|

-

But the men at arms hesitated, for

SN ADS

shadow which hung over all France.

De Catinat saw thelr Indeclsion,

[ “This woman,” be eried, “is the king's
own favorite, and Iif any harm come to
n lock of her halr I tell you that there
18 not a living soul within this portalice

who will not die a death of torture
“Who are these men, Marcean? eried
the selgneur furlously,
“They are prisoncrs, your excellen-

“Who ordered you to delain them?"

“You did. The escort brought your
slgnet ring.”

“I never saw the men. There I8 devil-
try In this. But they shall not beard

| me In .y own enstle, nor stand be
| tween me and my own wife, No, par
Idtm:! They shall pot and live! You

men, Marcenn, Etlenne, Gllbert, Jean, !

Plerre, all you who have eatea my
brend, on to them, [ say "

He glaneed round with furlous eyes,
but they fell only upon hung hoads
and averted fages. With o hideous
curge he flashed out his sword and
rushed at bis wife, who still kneit halt
Insensible beslde the block. D Catl-
nnt sprang between them to protect
her, but Marcenu, the hearded sene-
schal, had already selzed his master
round the waist. With the strength
of 1 mnniae, his teeth elinched and the
foum churning from the corners of his
Hps, De Montespan writhed toand (n
the mau's grasp, and, shortening his
aword, he thrust it through the hrown
beard and deep into the throat bhehing
it. Marcean fell baek with a choking
ery, the blood bubibling from his mouth
and his wound; bot before his mme

y

Shartening the sword, ho thrust it decp

into the throat,
derer could disengage his weapon De
Catinat and the Amerlean, alded by a
dozen of the retniners, had dragged
him down on to the seaffold, and Amos
Green had ploloned him so securely
that he could but move his eyes and
his lips, with which he lny glaring nnd
spitting at them. 8o savage were big
own followers against him—for Mar-
cenn was well loved among them—
that, with ax and block so ready, jus-
tice might very swiftly have had her
wiy hud not a4 long, clear bugle eall,
rising and falling in a thonsand little
twiris and flourishes, clanged out sud-
denly In the still morning alr. De
Catinnt pricked up his ears at the
sound of it like a hound at the hunts-
man's call,

“Iid you hear, Afnos

“It was a trompet.'”

“It was the gunards’ bugle eall. You,
there, hasten to the gate! Throw up
the porteullls and drop the drawbrldge!
Stir yourselves, or even now you mny
suller for your master's sins! It has
been o narrow escape, Amos."”

“You may say so, friend. [ saw him
put out his hand to her hair even as
you gprang from the window. Another
lustant and be would have had her
senlped. Baot she 1s a falr womuan—the
falrest that ever my eyes rested upon—
and It is not At that she should kneel
here upon these bourds. He dragged
her husband's long black cloak from
him and made a plllow for the sense-
less womnan with n tenderness and dell-
cucy which came strangely from n man
of his build and bedaring.

He was still stooping over her when
there came the clang of the falling
bridge, and an Instant later the clatter
of the hoofs of a troop of eavalry, who
swept, with wave of plumes, toss of
muanes and jlogle of steel, Iuto the
courtyard. At the head was a tall
horsoman o the fall dress of the
guards, with a curling feather In his
hnt, high buff gloves and hls sword
gleaming in the sunlight. De Catinat's
fuce brightened at the sight of him,
and he was down In an lustant heslde
his stivrap.

“De Brissae!" he erled,

“De Catinat! Now where In the
nime of wonder did you come from¥”

“l huve been a prisoner, Tell me, De
Brissac, did you leave the message in
Parls? And the archbishop came? And
the marringe?"

“Took place as arringed. That s
why this poor woman whom I see yon-
der has had to leave the palace”

“I thought as much.”

“I trugt that oo harm has come to
her "

“My friend and I were just In time
to save her, Her husband lies there,
He fs o fiend, De Brissac."

“Very lkely. Bot an sugel might
bave grown bitter had be had the same
treatment.”

“We have him plnloned here, He has
sloln a man, and 1 bave slain another,”
“On my word, you have been busy."

“How did you koow that we weore

bere?”
#¢" (7o Be Continued.)
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|\\',-\.\‘Tl€n. Good Tamily horse; bay
mare preferred, F. A, Golden,

FOR BALE—Hougehold goods for

f gale and house for rent, Address

Mrs. J. F. Bowman, Marshfield,
616

| FOR RENT.—Roomis In the Rogers

bullding; sultes or singly. Apply
8. C. Rogers, stenmer Coos River,
or E. 0. Hall, A street,

FOR SALE.—62 acres for farming
land, 26 acres already burnt and
2 neres good bottom land, 825 per
acre, Jackob Mattson, North Inlet,
Half cash and remalnder on time.

FOR SALE—A farm of 80 acrea on
Daniels’ Creek. Address 1. R,
Jones, Box 110, Marshfield. [-26-1

WANTRD—A gir] for general house-
work; good woages, Mrs. 1, 8.
Kaunfman. h-26-1

FOR BALI—Two Lots In West
Marshfield. Both for $425. In-
quire 1, 8. Kaufman & Co,

WANTED—Positlon as cook In
boarding house or camp. Dora A.
Barber, Plat B, 5-20-3

WANTED—First class walst hand
and skirt hand., Mrs. A. ohann-
sen, 0-29-3

FOR SALE—A first class milk cow.
For particulars inquire J. O. Stoops.
6-29-5

FOR SALE—A small improved farm,
This I8 a bargain., Apply at Hall
& Hall's office. 6-1-1

FOR BALE RIGHT—A §$5,000 stock
merchandise, good llve town, Pa-
cific Real Estate Co,, Coquille, Ore,

FOR SBALBE—A paving Restaurant;
clears $200 a month, Pacifie Real
Estate Co., Coquille, Ore. 6-1-1

LOST—DRetween county bridge over
Pony Slough and North Bend
Laundry, ladies' purse with large
monogram “M" on outside, con-
taining money, gold watch and
other things; reward lor return to
Everett’s Drug Store, North Bend.

FOR SALE—Household Furniture,
W. L. Spear, corner Virginin and
Meade streety

WANTED—Boy or girl, 16 years old
or over, to learn the elgar making
trade; wages pald while learning.
Apply over Times Bullding, Coos
Bay Clgar Co.

FOR RENT.—Two furnished rooms,
Third and Chestnut, across [rom
the Chinege Laundry, Mrs. Acron,

WANTED—Girl for general house-
work., Good wages, Apply Mrs,
I. B. Kaufman.

WANTED—A girl to wash dishes at
the Palm.

WANTED—Girl to wash dishes at
the Palm Ice Cream Parlor.

WANTED—Two dining room girls
and a dishwasher. Hotel Oregon,
North Bend.

If you don’t see any funin
Marshfield drop around to the
shooting gallery on Front St.

Prizes offered for best shots.

STEAMER GARLAND
Leaves Marshfield every
Morning at 5 a. m. run-
ning up Coos River to
Daniel Creek.

Pull the
BELL CORD
Wet Your Whistle Then Blow
J. R. HERRON, Prop.

Front Street, : t Marshfield, Oregon

TheC.B., R. & E.R.R.
and Navigation Co.

SCHED 'LE

In Effect January 1, 1007,
All previous schedules are vold,
Bubject to change without notlee,

Laise, freight agent; general office
Marshfield, Oregon.

Except Sunday. |

9:00 a. m.|Marshfield.
9:30 a. m.|B. H. Junction.
8:45 a. m,|Coguille,
Arrive 10:30 a.m.Myrtle Foint.

Except Sunday. |

Leave 10:45 a. m.[Myrtle Point.
10:30 a. m.[Coguille.

|B. H. Junction.
Arrive 12:30 p.m.|Marshfield,

special orders, Tralpns to and from

Beaver Hill dafly,

Sign .
Writing

Of all descriptions.
House painting, pa-
per hanging, grain-
ing, carriage paint-

Strictly pure stock
sold on all jobs.

J. B. Rohr

Opposite Bear’s Livery

Nzlson Iron Works
F. E. NELSON, Prop

We repale all kinds of Machingery,
Steam and Gas Engines, Guns  and
Best of work our Speainity. :

We manufacturo Castings (n Lron and
Bronxze for Baw
We make the best sheave
Rond Spools for Loggers.

TELEPITONE 924

MARSHFIELD,

F. H. BRIGHAM

ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT

Plang and specifications

North Bend,
PHONE 541

STEAMER FLYER

M. P. Pendergrass, Master

TIME TABLE,

W. A. HARING

Degler in Pure Cream Milk

and Bottermilk,  Free de-
livery to all parts of the city.

North Bend, - Opegon

Leaves Marshfield 7:30, 8:00,
and 10:30 a. m., and 1:00, 2:30
sod 4:00 p. m,

Leaves North Bend at 8:16,

Dt SEEow L

’ Business Directory

Doctors.

E. E. STRAW, M. D.
PIIYBICIAN AND BURGEON
Dikenses of the Eye, Ear, Nose
und Throat a epecialty,
Oflice in Lockhart’s Building.

H'. | Marshfield, Oregon

DR. IHAYDON

r|r1-|.-'<-;-.]---'.'r Unlon Furnlinre flore. Hours
10 to B and 2o 6

 Spetind wttention pafd o diseasos of the skin

nrihiary dgod digostive argnns
I & Ponslon examinm

Marshfield, - - Oregon

DR, J. W, INGRAM,

Physician and Surgeon,

Offica over Sengstacken's Drug Store.
Phones—Office 16021; residenps 783,

B, M. RICHARDSON,
Physician and Surgeon,

DMseases of eye, ear, nose and throat
a speclalty.

Office n BEldorado Block.

Lawyers.

. L. C. FARRIN.
Attorney--at-Law,
Qity Attorney, Deputy Dist. Att'y.

Lockhart Bullding. Marshfield, Ore
Phone 44,

L. A, LIJEQVIST, LAWYER,
United States Commissioner,
U, 8. Land Matters,
Filings, Entries, Proofs, Contests, etlo,

J. M. UPPTON,

Attorney-at-Law.
Maratfield, - - . = Oregon.

7. W. BENNETT,
Office over Flanagan & Bennett

Bank.

Marshfield, - - - Oregon.
O, ¥. McKNIGHT,
Attorney-at-Law.

Upstalre, Bennett & Walter block.
Marshfleld, .- - Oregon.

J. W, BNOVER

Attornoy-nt-Law
Oftice: Rogers bullding
Marshfield, Oregon

COKE & COKE,
Attorney-nt-Law.
Marsghfleld, - - - Oregon.

PIXLEY & MAYBERE,
Atsorneys-nt-Law,
Office over Myers' Store.
Phone 701 , . . North Bend, Ore.

Real Estate Agents,

DIER LAND» COMPANY
Heal Estate Drokers

North Bend, - - - Qregon.

Mit. ALBERT ABEL,
Contractor for Puming of all kinds,
Phone 1884,

Wholesale liguor dealers
Cigars and saloon sup-

plies.

California Wines a Specialty

Front 8t., Marshfield

Coos Bay
Steam Laundry

|

MARSHFIFYD sn¢ NORTH BEND

§:46 and 11:106 a. m., and 1:45,
$:16 and 5:00 p. m.
Muakes daily trips except Bun-

cents; round trip, 26 cents,

jre————
Now Ready ;i

'HOTEL OREGON

New and Modern

||| NORTH BEND, ORE.

Bample Roams in Connection

Rm—

Steam Dye Works

Ladies' and Genta' garments clean-

All work now done at

the North Bend Plant

Fdegar Viauzey
Agent, Marshfield

North Bend Phone 1031
Marshfield Phone 1804

Philip Becker, Proprietor.
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